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of 14-Year Prison Penance for

Shooting Frick

® ot being responsible for a strike in the
shope.
“Johnny" Davls, a nineteen-year-old prig-
| oner, 18 in a bad stage of tuberculosis
| He has been repeatedly put in the dungeon
and in solitary. He Is serving a five-year
' te for the erime of stealing $12. There
[ term fo - r iling
| are other mere boys like him, one who was
| sent to a reform school at nine years of
| age and has never been at liberty since
|']‘hgrp was & boy in knickerbockers who
‘was kept in the penitentlary six months

He was so small that his fellow conviets
had trouble in keeping in lock step with
| him. )

#(Crazy” Smith, an insane prigoner, hreaks
up the furniture in his cell. The gusrds
go after him with riot clubs und drag
him, unconsclous, to the dungeon. Ap-
other insane prisoner hangs himezelf in
his cell.

There i2 a sick line every morning, hut
the doctor, taking hig cue from the ae
sistant deputy, excuses few
from work. The invariable prescriptions
are salts and porous plasters. A young
man with parchment like face, sere and

prisancrs

| yellow, complains of paing la the
| stomach
s sy3ive him a plaster. Next!

wsplaster "—the prisoner breaks out in
a fury, his face growing livid. ‘Look at
this. will you? With a quick motion he
pulls his shirt up to his head. His chest
and back are entirely covered with parous
plasters; not an inch of skin is visible

— yer plasters,” he ecries, with sudden
sobs. ‘I ain't got more room for
plasters. I'm putty near dyin’, an' you
won't do nothin' fer me.’

no

“The guards pounce upon the man and
drag him inte the rotunda

“Jasper, the negro trusty, != a charne-
! 1oy, Deputy Warden Greaves, being rart-
ly under the influence hip-pocket re-
freshment, as usual, visits the cellhouse
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